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and sympathetic! Mademoiselle Colonna laughed
off the accident with fmpatient indifference;
Major Vaughan bowed over his hostess's fair
hand ; and all took their places at table,

« A budget, as usual, for Colouna,” said Lord
Castletowers, sorting the pile of letters just
tumbled out of the bag, “One, two three billets,
redolent of what wight be called the parfum du
bondoir, for Vaughan—alse, a3 usual!  Two
letters, my desiest mother, for you; and only
one (asquarc-shouldered, round-fisted blue-com-
plexioned, obstinate-looking, business documnent)
for myself. A pretty thing to lie at the bottom
of onc's letter-bag, hke hope at the bottom of
Pandor's casket!”

3t hath o Boml-street aspeet, Castletowers,
thataffects e nnpleasantly, said Major Vaughan,
from whose brow the angey flash with which he
had reccived his three letters and swept them
carelessly on ene side, hae® not yet quite faded,

48y, rather, a Chancesy-litne aspeet,” repliod
the younyg Earl, breahing the sealas he spohe;
“and that's as much worse than Bond-street as
Newgate is worse than the Queen's Deneh.”

“ Bondestreet amd Chaneery Lane, Newgateand
the Queens Bench!”  repeated  Mademoiselle
Colonna. ¢ The conversation sounds very awtul.
What daoesitall mean??

1 presume,” said Lady Castletowers, “that
Major Vaughan supposed the letter to be written
by i tador, or some person of thatdeseription;
while it really comes from my son’s lawyer, Mr.
Trefakden.”

1 met Mr. Trefalden a few weeks a¥o,” said
Mademuiselle Colunng,  in Switzerland.”

“AnSwitzerland 7 cehaed Lord Castletowers.

“ And he authorized me to add his name to our
general comnutiee st

“ Airacle! a mircle!”

= And why a mircle?” asked Lady Castle-
tawers.  “Does Mr. Trefalden disapprove the
talun canse?”?

“Mr. Trefalden, my dear mother, never ap-
proves or disapproves of any public movement
whatever.  Nuture seems to have created him
without opinions.”

« Then heiscither a very supetficial, or a very
ambitions man,” said Lady Castletowers.

“The Latter, depend on it.  He's o remarkably
clever fellow, and has good iuterest, no doubt.
Ie will set his politics to the tune of his inlerest
some day, and mahe lus way to the woolsack ¢in
a galliard.™”

“fam glad this is but a conjectu, v r3timate
of Mr, Trefalden’s character,” said Oling; -,

“You like him, then?' said Major Vaghan,
hastily.

s | neither like him nor dislike him; but if these
were proven facts, I would never speak to him
agam.”

Signor Colonna came in and made his morning
stlutations, his cyes wandering cagerly towards
his lettere all the time.

¢ Good mormng—good morning.  Late, did
yomsay? Peceavi! Solam. 1 lostmyselfin
the libmry.  Bell! heard nobell. Pray forgive
me, dear Lady Castlctowers,  Any news to-day?
You were carly this morning, Major Vaughan.
Saw you in the saddle soon after six. Plenty
of letters this moming, T sce—plenty of letters)?

And with thishe shipped into his seat, and be-
came at once immersed in the contents of the
documents before him.

“Trefalden writes from  town, mother,” said
Lord Castlctowers, % He excuses his delay on
the plea of inuch business.  He has been settling
his cousin’s affairs—thic said causin having come
in for between four sind five millions sterling.”

¢ A man who comes in fur four orfive millions
sterling basnoright to live,” said Major Vaugha:-.
“His very being is an insult to his offended
speeies.”

* But if this cousin shouldprove to be alady 7
suzgested Mademoiselle Colonna.

“ Lwould coudemin lier, of course—to matri-
mony.”

“ 1 should think Trefaliden would take care of
that!” langhed the Earl,

“ But 95 the cousin a lady P asked Lady Cas-
tletwers, with sceming indifference.

¥ Alas? no, my dear mother, too surely ho be-
longeth to the genus homo. Trefalden’s words
are—*1 hare been assisting wy cousin in the ar-

rangement of his affairs, he having lately inher-
ited n fortunc of between four and five witlions
sterling.?”

¢ [ have mo doubt that ho is fat, ugly, nnd dis-
agreeable,” said Major Vaughan.

s \nd plebeiun,” ndded Lady Castletowers. with
a smile,

« And illiberal,” said Olimpia.

& And, in ghort, 2o rich,” said the Barl, “that
were he hideous andignorant ng Caliban, society
would receive himwith open armg, and the heau-
ty of the scason would gludly wear ocange-tilos-
soms for him at St George’s! What says this
hononrable company—shall Linvite him down to
Castletowers for i week or two, and shall we all
£all to worshipning the golden ealf??

# Notfor the world!” exclaimed Olimpia, scorn-
fully ; but she was the only onc who replied.

The breakfast-party then broke up.  The Earl
went to his stables, Olimpia to her apartments,
and Major Vaughan to tho biHliard-room. Sig-

noe Colonna and Lady Castletowers strolled tor

and fro in the sunshine, outsido the breakfast-
room windows.

« But who i3 this millionaire?” asked the Ital-
inn, eagerly.

« (Caro aumica, you know us much as I know,”
replied Lady Castletowers,  “Me is a cousin of
our solicitor, Mr. Trefalden, who is a very well-
bred gentlemanly person.  As for this fortune,
I think I have heard that it has been accumala-
ting for ono or two centurics—but that is proba-
bly a mere rumour.”

“ Between four and five millions!” cjaculated
Colopna, ¢ With such a fortune, what might
not be done by a friend to the cause!?

Lady Castletowers smiled.

« Sepre Italial” she said.

« Sempre Haltia,” replied he, lifting his hat rev-
crently as he pronounced the words. ¢ While I
live, Lady Castlctowers. While I live.”

They had come now to the endof the path,and
were about to retuen, when he aid his biand on
hers, and said, very earnestly :

« I wish I could see thisman. I wish I knew
him. 1 have won over thousands of recruits in
wy time, Alethea—thonsands, who had only their
blood to give, and gave it.  Money is as precious
as blood in a cause like ours. If wehad but one
wmillion, cighteen months ago, Italy would now
bave been free”

# Ab, you want me to help you—you want
Gervase to bringhim here? 13 that so 77

@ Precisely.”

«\Well, I supposo it can be done—somchow."”

@ T think it can,” replicd Colonna.  “1 am sure
itcan

& Angd it might lead to great results?

« It might—indeed it might.?

« Your personal influcnce, I know. is almost
magical,” mused Lady Castlctowers; and if our
millionare should prove to be young and impres-
sionable™

She hesitated.  He looked up, and their cyes
met.

« Olimpin is very lovely,” she said, smiling;
“and very fascinating.”

&« [ have thought of that,"he replied.  #I have
thought of that; and Olimpia would never mar-
ry any man who did not devote himsclf to Italy,
body and soul?’

« And purse,” added Lady Castletowers, quict-

Is.
~ @ And parse—of course,”said he, with a some-
what heightened colour.

«Then I will do what T ¢an, dear old friend,
£-ryour sake,” said Lads Castlctowers, affection-
ately.

- And §,” ho replied “ will do what T can, for
the sake of the cause.  God knows, Alethea, that
1 doit for the canse nlone—God knows how pure
my soul is of any other aim or end I®

“Jam surc of it,” sho replied, abstractédly.

“ Had I but the balf of four or five millious at
command, the stako upon which I have sct my
whole life, and my child’s life, would bo won.
Do you hear me, Alethea? would be, must bo
won{’

# And shall be won, amico, if avy Ifelp of mine
can avail you,” said Lady Castlctowers. ¢ T will
speak to Gereaseaboutit at once.  He shall ask
both tho cousing down?

¢ Best friend,” murmured the Italian, taking the

hand which she extended to him, and pressing it
geatefully in both his own.,

# But hewarol—not a word to him of all this.
Io has his English notions of hospitality—you
understand 2° .

# Yes—it is true.”

# Adieu, then, till luncheon.”

“ Addio

o the Countess, with a look of unusual pre-
occupation on her fair brow, went slowly back 10
tho house, thinking of many things :—chictly of
Low her son should sowme diy marey an heivess,
and how Olimpia Colonna should be disposed of
to Saxon Trefulden,

CHAPTER XV. BAXON DRAWS LIS FIRST CHIEQUE.

A tall young man stood at the first floor
window ofn fashionable hotel in Piccadilly, drum-
ming apon the plate-glass pances, ae & staring list-
lessly down upon the crowded street below. 1t
was nbout two o'clack in the day, and the bril-
liant thoronghfare was all alive with colour and
sunshine ; but his face took no joyousness from
the busy scene. It wore, on the contrary, as
gloomy aml discontented an expression ag such
bright face coubd well paton.  The censcless cbb
and flow of gorgeous cquipages; the fair pedes-
triaus in ticir fashionable toilettes, even the littlo
band of houscholil troops riding by in helm and
cuirasy, fuiled apparently to interest that weary
spectator.  He yawned, looked at hig watch, took
an jmpatient turn or twoatbout the room, and then
went back to the window, and drumnied again
upon the panes.  Some books, an opera-glass and
onc or 1wo ncwspapers, lay on the table; but
the leaves of the books were uncut, and only onc
of the mnewspapers had been unfolded. Too
cnnuyé to read, and too restless to sit still, this
young man cvidently found his time hang heavily
upon his hands.

Presently 2 cab drove up to the hotel, and two
gentlemen jumped out.  The first of these was
William Trefalden; the second Lord Castletowers.
William Trefalden looked up and nodded, as he
catne up to the broad stone steps, and the watcher
at the window ran joyously to meet him on the
stairs.

“I'm so glad you'rc come!” was his cager
cxclamation, ¢ I'vebeen watching for you, and the
time has scemed so long

« I am only twenaty minutes late,” replied Mr.
Trefalden, smiling.

« But it's so dreary herel”

¢ And I bring you o visitor,” continued tho
other. “Lord Castletowers, allow me to present
my cousin, Mr. Saxon Trefalden. Saxon, Lond
Castlctowers is sokind as to desire your acquaint-
ance”

Saxon put out his hand, and gave the Earl's a
hearty rhake. Mo would as soon have thought
of greeting his guest with a bow as flinging bim
over the balcony iato the street below.

¢ Thank you,” said he. “I'm very much
obliged to you.”

« T am surprised that you find this situation
*dreary, Mr. Trefalden,” said Lord Castletowers,
with a glance towards the window,

«] find all London dreary,” replied Saxon,
Lluatly.

“ May I ask how long you have been here 7

¢ Five days.”

 Then you kiave really had no time to form an
opinion?

« ] have had time to be very miscrable,” said
Saxon. “I never was so miscrable in my life.
The noise and Lurty of London bewilder me. I
can sctile to nothiog. I can think of nothing.
I can do nothing. 1 find it impossible to read;
and if I go out alone in tho strects, 1 loso royself.
Then there seems to be no air. 1 have intmled
smoke and dust ; but I have not dreathed since 1
camo into tho place.”

“Your first impressions of our Babel are
certainly not coulevr de rose,” said the Eaxl,
laughingly.

“ They are conleur de Lothbnry, and coleur de
Chancery-lane,” interposed William Trefalden.
“ My cousin, Lord Castictowers, has for these lns
four days been the victim of tho law. We have
been patting bim in posscssion of his property.
and ho has scen nothing of town save the gold
regions east of Templo Bar®

« An cxccllent beginping,” sald the Bark



